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S I live, Reader, *cis a damnable ſtrange. thing, 
A to conſider the nature of ſome ingrateful ſorr 
- of men : give 'em an Inch, Sir, and they take a 

Nell. Little did poor Peel-gatlick, think to come out 
wich his Editions, and Addicions, when he patch'd up a 
poor thre2-ſheet-book , an\ prefixt a formal Epiltls, 
wherein he took no ſmall pains to prove, tiow dilingent- 
ous ir was for any man to print a Colle&ion of Sonss : 
and yet all the while was commiitting the fiult he fn- 
veighed again{t, I proteſt Reazer, it was not well done 
of thoſe that encouraged this hardy ſcribler, by buying 
up his dooks atthat rate a5 if chey had be:n Gazets after 


.an Ens3gement , fie upon't, I wonder af men ſhould be 


ſb bubbled by an old Wheadle : I know indeed *ris com- 
mon with Wanton Wives to exclaim againſt adultery; 
and by that means to gull their ealie. Husbands into an 
opinion of t*eir chaſtity , ill they can with ſafety, a- 
duiterate as many pair of Sheets as they pleaſe, but _ | 

A 2 : th's- | 


4 Tothe Reader. 


tis Paper-cheat, ſhould be palm'd on ſo many ſuburb 
'bullyes , that will hardly paſs upon one City fop, --'tis 
miraculous. Burt Keader ! Since for the/humours-ſake, 
| ſoine arewilling to throw away a Teſter, I have once 
more adventur'd to run the Gauntlet, though ſome | 
Thouſands of Curſes from the Zealous Poetaſters, and 
Exact Songiters cf the Town 3 which they have ven- 
ted againſt the unknown Axzther, ſo often in his hear- 
ing , that, a Plague on kim paſſes as famiarly with him, 
now, as your Servant Sit ; and he, goed man, can for all 
their unkindneſs, cry Salve, as naturally as. 


Vale, 
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Contained 1n this 


BOOK 


— day you wiſhd's arriv*d at laſt. Page 9 
How ſubcle a rhing 'tis ro Love, | ro * 


Beauty no longer fall ſuffer Eclips, if 
| Lec : 


6 The T able. 


Let our Politick Noddles debate. 


Tortuxes of Amboyna. 

Beneath Axrelia*s feet I ſat. 

The Dream. 
Since *tis the buſineſs of uncertain fate. 
I never ſhall henceforth apptove. 


Tears. 
Why lovely Cel:a ſhould I fear ? 
When Firſt I began to Read Letters of Love. 


It was Evander, whoſe fair eyes. 
I told young 7enn I lov'd her, 
The Requeſt of Lucinda. 


long. 

Forgive me ove. 

Ar the (ight of my Philieyfrom every pare. 
Nay letme alone. 

I; Celadon unkind ? it cannot be. 

Ab Cruel Eyes ! that firſt enflam'd, 

Life of my Soul | return, return, 

A Song in Eoſom-wells. 

A Song in Epſom-wells. 
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Fill Round the Healths, good Natur'd and free, 
A Song of a Sea. Fight ; Delign'd to be ſung in the 


Coy Madam, 'tis not fir that your Thin Hood. 


i2 
12 


13 
14 
15 
16 
17 


When the Nymph had deny'd me with Blufl.cs and 
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Methinks the poor Town has been troubled too 
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Lo ! behind a Scene of Seas. 

Song in Love in a Nunnery: 

A $0nz by Sea-men. 

A Song in the Datch-Lover, 

O ! the time that is paſt. 

A Dripking Catch. 

An Anfwer to let Fortune and Phill. 

When firſt my free heart was ſurpriz'd by deſire. 
O Love! if e*re thou'ſt caſe a heart, 

A New Dialogue, Between Tom Tinker, and his Com- 


pany. 4T 
A Seng of the Whining-Lover, 42 \ 
Song on the Londen Ladies. 43 
A Song : by a Lady , whoſe Loyewas oppoſed by her | 

Mother. 44 
In what deſperate earneſt, ſaid I. 45 
Fie, Clers, "Tis filly to ſigh thus in vain. 45 
From Friends , all inſpir'd with brisk Burgundy 

Wine. 


Adieu my Cordelia, my deareſt adieu, 

Muſt T, fair Ruler of my Fate. 

An Old Shepheard Courts a young Nymph. 
Thou art ſo fair,and cruel too. 

Ah faiding joy, 

Why Tr ſhould you on bim frown; 

They caÞ, They call what voice is that? 


$ The. T able. 
Peace Cxp1d, take thy Bow in hand. 53 
When firſt, fair Saint, I ſaw you kind. 53 
A Dialogue between two Siſters 1n Love. - 5 4. 
How bonny and brisk : Ab! how pleaſant and ſweer. 
56 
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Choiceſt and Neweſt 
"TI" He day jou wiſed's arrit/ d at laſt, X A 
. Tou wiſh as much that it were paſt ; 
One minute morg, and night wit hide 


T he Bride-groom, and the bliſting Bridal '+ 
The Virgin now, to bed dees fo, . 

T ake care,O Tomth, ſhe riſe not [F'; 

| She pants and trembles at hey Doom, 

Ter fighs and wifhes thou won aft corpe; 


The Bride-groom comes, he comts a pate, 
With love, and fury in bus fate : 

She forinks away, he cloſe purſues, 

Hind Pray'rs, and Threats, at once dots nſey 
She ſoftly fighing, begs delay, 

Ana with her hand, puts his away 1 

Now out alond, fot help ſhe grys, 


{nd new defpairing, ſhes 1? eget, 


TMAI 


(16) 
n 


<7 2s 


7% j go "Is __ _ 4a % : 
- - : - *; A - , _ n " « * _w , 
o % F { Fi Fa \ / \ 
$ if : ; , - . - 
FL NT: $1 ; ; 
Cn FR ore «d yy = : « . _ 
« . by. X - . 
k : os F 


fb ſubtle a thing ys to Love; 
Since eacb Jook does encrgaſs onr ;Aefire z 


At each amor views © © 
, Lave rallies ALEW), ae — 
| __ i anns "The ww * aj e#ah'*s "I" gf F 
But when we are comrtoembracey— om omen 
And love's 06.55 op a 0 n 
Our pang thoy. are ſwehs, . oo 
That ſtarce 641 we touch, \..... . 7 
E're we faint gandfallbreathleſs ane}. 
Then FOR inreſpite 1 we he; | | 
And muſe on the paſtime bryan; © ” 
Till by powerful thoaght,, "2 A 
with pleaſure refraught, . RTE 
We take heart tobe þ chonce again, s preg, 
TT ef "ER 
Thus our pleaſing Conroulfons renew} on 
_ Andin ſweeteſt ſucceſſion gong: OT 
T il! our fits ſ6 7+. 022-AN F436 apt, 
And de follow ſoflow,  1\nh nh nn meh 
That our pretty Leve-FeimMg wile?" 3 40n baby 
\ | ; Song: 2 


| 2 no longer ſhall ſuffer E chips; X 
Nor fealou ſie dare to confine ; 


The pow*r of thoſe eyes, or uſe of thoſe lips, 


ger {nothing but kinaneſſe deſi gn: | 
Our Ladies ſaall beg VOOU © £ 
As frolick as we, | 
Nor fall Husband, or Father repine, aa 


We'l baniſh the Stratagems 11'd by the WR pl 
To keep the poor Women in awe ;_ 
Henceforth they themſelues, ſhall make their own "F att, 
And deſire feall to thens be a Law : 
T has they being free, 
From Padlocks and Key, 
May with their Reformers withdraw. 


Where in private we'l teach 'um the 2fteries of Lovt, ' 
And prattice that lelture all over x 
Till we the fond [cruple of honour remove, 
And the end of our paſſion diſcover +: ... + 
No Maid ſpall complaing 
Or Wife figh in vain, © 
Foy each ſhall be eaz'd by her Lover, \  -\\ 
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(1.2) 
Awe with alt things that ſound like to Laws, 
\ 54 7; d;this our new reformation; 

Les the Formalift prate, che bod 01d Cauſe 
| Is a general Toltrations 


From this time they'r free, 
| From 4 Veil hereſie, 
And a Vizard Excommunication, 
- > $ 1 as . 
"EROS Hs 


2+ Sing of Three Parts.” 


tg our pelitick Neddles debate, 
So our Women be free ,, 
(Tis nothing to bim vo the to mie, 
Whe governs the Church or the Stare. 


"I 


1lt Round the Healths, good natur'd and free, 
Let your States - men politick be ; 
No cuftome our Joys fvall defer ;; 
This is a Blifſe, 


Each Lady bas ber galtent,cach wi Bat his Mis, * 


On thi ſtr axt{ this, 
Let us kiſſe, ler ms 'kiffe, 


ſir 0 *Alemode De Hnghtir. TAKD, C40 
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A Song of a Sea Fight, : Deſign d 
to be ſung in The Tortures of 
eA mboyna. 


Ho ever ſaw 4 noble ſight, 
__ _ That never veiw'd a brave Sea-fight ? 
| Hang up your bloody colenrs in the Air, 
Up with your fights, and your netting s prepare : 
Your merry mates cheer with a luſt ty bow'l ſprize, 
Each max his Brin-difs, and then to the fight ; 
Saint George, Saint George wilt he ery, © 
T he ſhouting Turks reply ; X 
| Onowit begins, and our Gun-room grows hot, .'* 
Ply it with Culverin, and with ſm all foct 

| Hark, bark, does it not thunder? 
3 No, tu the Gmnns roar, 
T he neighbouring billews are turn d into gore, 

Now each was muſt reſolve to dye, 

For here the Coward cannot flze ;, 

Drums and Trumpets toll the kpell, 
And Culverin the paſſing bell ; 
Now, now they grapple, and board AAR, 
Blow up the Hatches they'r all off again : 
Give them 4 Broad-fide, the Dice runs at all, 
Down comes the Maſt and Yard, and Tackling: f#!; 
She grows giday, like blind fortunes Wheel, 


She Joly therg foe ſinks, Jre turns up her kgel ; *A 
/,| _ B 3  \ "1 


(14) 
pþo ever beheld ſo noble « fight, : 
Arturo Hed fe : 36 27 
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Aurelia, 


PRZreak th Aureli?s aa Iſa, 

Expetting at her hands a kinder fate ; ** 

With folded band: and pexfoe hid, OOO 

Venting i 1n aonbled fight 'what er T ſaid, © VN 
Adaking new Vows,repeating old; So 

Tet ftill Aurelia ſtill was cold*" | 

"And Langh'd white 't oy wed; bn _ el, 


a. ” 
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Ab ſcernful $ bepherdeſſ, e, ſaid I, 

What pleaſure ir't to ſee your [t trvants dyes,” 
Shou'd all your Votaryes be ain, 7 
FF bat honour would Jour Tyrant Beauty gain? 

: Thecrael Nymph, in {corns reply' — 

Go Swaingbe thog the firft that ever try" 4: 

I then may pitty, what 1 Now. deride, | 

Ay then Ile pitty, Sc. 
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The Dream? 


He wears d Fun, bad gone it's work and lighe ; » 
Fledto the boſame of the night 5 4 
P Phen to my kindeft friend my bed, *+ OY 
Tyeilded up my thoughtful head : 9 WER 
j Mianight ſs ſoft, came ftealing by, 
| As time had been a ſleep as well as ]. 


- . 
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In pitty-then-my-fancy tome brought, A —— 
: A kind and Beantions thought ; 

x Loe ! afair garden did appear, 

1 know not how, 1 ka "It where ? 

A murm'ring ftream, uch muſick kept ; 
\ | That in my very dream again I ſlept. 


The dimpled natures ſmile,----Phillis I fþy'd; 
A gentle bluſh, did 191 dfeget i ( 
Hey careleſſe fulken Cloud),and loe !. _. 
Methoyghrs her breafts weve pav'd with (non, 
Ah fair and pittyleſſe; ſaid I, 

That ſnow when flagos 19pade it, ſoon will aye... 


A wild bluſh ſhains her face, awd idly ſeeks, | 
T'eftabliſhr beauty ſurer in her cheeks j, 
Treach'd that ftory with my epe, 
And ſtrait a Vocal tear let fly : 
of mercy then 1 found a fi gn, 


For oo bs in tears | her gefad eccho mine, nl 
- B'4 qe 


- 


=. 


; (187 | 

+ ! then I yas, and claſping hey [ lov'd, 
Throngh the'comphaty Air we hov'd; 
Some one methought did feircely call, 
I turn to ſep, and down I fall : 
WP hile fie flrw #p,and I fell down, 

wake and find my [elf in tears alone, 


Ince "tix the buſnefſo of wneertain fave, 
Tomake us bappy, and wftrenuatr'y, 
Afy ſ0nl foull hide of 1 jrieft a whita, 
| * My eyes ſufhentd thedt bears + 
A) voice, my forrews foalt begaiie, 
My heart conceal it's fears, 
Ay happineſſe wes thrown away, 
At one unluch,y caſt, 
Ang yet a little 7oy does hay, © 
Ren - bring pleaſares pdf > 
Dhex let dnii fools PS while we SOTO 
adbees 7 Pojs, avd make .* #7 ſorray leſſe, 
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k) ingularity bh Love Rejected. 


by ever ſpall henceforth __ | 
The Deity of Love ; 
Since be = «i | al! 
$2 much unjuſt by wognding mos | 
Toleave my Miſtriſs = 


Arif my fans conldlueve apriet 
Upou a heart of flint ; 
Can Fleſh and. Shone 
Be er converted into One, | 


Hwy pr ne aa. E 


FFere he a God, he'd neither ks 
Partial to her , nar \g8'> «1 + 
Bug by « Dart, «18 
Diretted into eithers heart +> , {nn 0 
Adake both confeſſe ha art; © 
Thus being melted with his ſubtle fire, 
Onr loves might minglaimouedc fre; | 


- 


Tl 


A Sog; 


bo39: 29 970 or TUE 16 
W Hen the N mph had deny'd me with blaſhes & tears, 
And had forc'd her affeftion to yeild to hey fears ; 
V Fhen I (aw twas in vain, 


To accoſt ber again, % © bs. NR 3Vs | | pe Fc ' 
And by leving afteſv to confirm bey difulaty s 
1 reſolv'd her unkindneſſe no more td Nara? * VI 


”- 


' So I made her a Congee, and bid Ber adien.”* 
CTEV% '% v ARRAN Y ne 3% \. 


In ſcorn fre reply d, foolifh ſhepherd Fo find 


Out a Nymph for your turn, that will q mY be Kind; * WIN 
'  Toumay meet with Fnongh, # 
T hat your flame wi! allow UL | 
VVithoat the Expence of as Oath or «Vow Rot id ts lh 


And if here you beleive you have #hjury _ : 
Tn the park. you'l have caſe, 'tls a hundred to one: 


" £ _ 
bY ** 1 


WW. 183 $424) T% 2 
yeilded, and juſt as Iygot to the thioy, 0 | 
With a Vow to my ſelf, that Pde ſee ws no more 3 1 


In a ſmiie ſhe confeſt, L4B»00 
She had been but in Jeff,” 1 6 


{ in kiſſes betray'd aged will tothe'reft go 
ſhepherd foe cry'd, we onr paſſion diſguiſe; Sal »o\ 
_ tis you "es u chaſt by believing our a 
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A. Song. /\ 


WW Hy lovely Celia fhow'd I fear, 


4% » 4 


+ 4 


JMI 


To tel you that I love ; 
Since 1 no other ſhape can wear , 

But what you may approve : 
What faxlt ean you with my bright paſſion find, 
That muſt be as immortal as your mina? 


'T ss ſecret friendſhip that 1 brings 
F riendſoip the Senl of Love ; 
A rich, though long a baviſh 'd thing, | 
To thoſe ble ſouls above : 
Only this juſt yeturn from you I crave,* 
As you poſſeſſe my heart, I ygors may have: 


The treacherons, be that proffers Bliſſe, 
By glitt"ring joyntures maas ; 
He only the impoftor is, 
By which you are betray'd : 
How vainly will it by you then be ſoughy, 
To gain that freedom, which Jour jr baghtt 


The crafty Leepard,. ſo doth win, 


On beards that fearleſſe te 3 
With that enamill ef his Shin, 

Tit! the ſurpriz'd muſt ae : : 
Too late alas'! then ftrives the captive prey, 


From the inſulting fot to get away, 


(20) / 


WK" fir ft I began to eg i oP Love, 
On the pretty ſweets treats,and diſconrſe of a face, 
The Language entic'd, and ſo gently did move, 


No Rherrick pol with half. ſuch 4 __ 


Yet ftill I was ſafe from the bebe early y3Y 
Which hit but my eyes, though i it ains'd at my heart 3. 3 
Like glow-worms, gppearing [0 ſplendid and tright, 


They gave me go fire, though they ſparkled a Light. 


| But new like the fly, that plays in the flame, 

| So long till he ſcorches his wings in the ſame / | 

| T bough 1 lik'd and approv'd, what 1 ſaw freſh ard new, 
1 never lov'd truly, before Thwd Jon. 


| But alas ! when I think what an height T aſpire, 
Like the hiob-flying Youth, who welted hu ple þ* 
And dropt in the water, to pus ont his fire, 

O then I deſpair, who before did preſume. 


JT figh tay ſelf, and ſoftly dh xy; 

Leande before: Hle diſcauer [ 4e 9; . | 

Y\C publick addrefſe, ſhall intrude | 0# Jour fame, 
*T is enough that your Martyrs ” private 1 am. * 


1 hough I Love to a rage al favonrs «ove, 
For fear of offending, Ple ftifle my 4 Love ; 4 
Not ſo much as a thought fall gueſſe who you ave; 


Till they cut out my heart, and find your name there; 
FI Conceal'd 


« 
* 
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Conceal'd Beauty. 


C2 Madan, "tis nt fit that your thin hood, 
( A weakreftraint to piercing #yes) 
Shou d make me greedy then devy me food, 
And rob me of that place, where beanty let. 


It were not ſafe to gite one glimps « day, 
If 15) roo ſecres Viſits your anoy'd ; 
For that but keeps wv appetite in play, 
Which by an oyeu view ' might have been ch wg 


But if you hide that I fpontdeloſer feth,' IF) 
And your intentions be not whas the) ſeen ; , 
Wind me not up too high, for fear 1 breaks 
Danger lyes always bid in an Extream- 


Ts pitty you ould ever know the farce, 
Nature bas lay'd np in thoſe charming « e703 5. 
T hat power is dangerons, and without remorſe, 
Whoſe only paſtime.is in ſacyifice. 


| Thus hiding does your ſecrets more betray, 

| VVhils Jour coy wit, ſuch fine Repulſes wears ; 

Dame Eve was ne'r.thought naked, till the day _. 

Thar firſ be yr 4 rovering of leavere 
Evandra, 
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T was Erandra, whoſe fair Eyes, 
Did my wnguarded heart ſwrprize 3 
T bat beantious Sorcereſſe has charms, - 
T'orcome 4 fiabborn heart in arms, 
For by her pow'r, 
. She gains each hogr ; | 
The wiſe, the great, the V, alient and the bold, 


"And there are ſlaves as your as behold. 


Hy flame at frf, with ſmiles fle fed. 
Noww ber unkgnaneſſe; frikes me dead 5 
And fhe no more good nature ſlews, 
Bat triumphs over vanquify'd foes. =o 
© And withint refft, ws 
T orments my breaſt, 
. So tyrants do theſe people bumbly greet 


' Phom when once crown'd, they trample under feet. 


T hoygh her diſdain ſo bigh ſhon'd riſes 

My paſſion wholly to deſpiſe. ; | 

Tet I wox'd rather chaſe to dyes 

Than to attempt my Liberty. 

And wor'd the pain,” 
© **Of ber diſdain; © 

- With an nuwtari'd ſuffring mind enduye, | 
| Hating all thing that would #ffet? my eute\" 


te o 2} nd 
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| Told Young Jenny. 1 Lond ber, 
With a2.eal that I thought would have mou'd be; ) 
And 7 gave her.carveſt.in hand to boot, 
For I knew by my bargain, 7 coy'd ftand too't: 

But the Gipſy canningly taxght by ber fire, -- 

Cry'd marry or elſe forſake me : | 

When you've fill d my belly and your defire, 
_  Tow'| be hang d before you will takg mes 


But her Old Dad, of his own accord 

Did make himſelf as drank,as a Lord ; 

And in hopes to find it a Feding da. ir 

$0 1 took uy my Jeri and carl hef away | © 

Let her ſcratch and bite, let her kick and wince 
Now [ve got her into my Clutches ; by 

She s witty and fair, ſhe's a gem for 4 Prince, 

And intime ſhe may be a Dutchez. | 


The Drunkard's Song. 


Hongh our Rubyfy d Noſes with Diamonds are huyg, 
And our C arbancied faces are fi'ry as the Sun, 
Though 4 Red Sea ſurrounding onr half drowned brain, 
gate ore-runs his banks, and ſo flows back agaitt. 
W:.; T hough 
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 Thengh our heads aye (6 giddy, oxr heels cannot be ay un, 
"And our brainsſ6 0 're-Whlts'd that our wits cannot ſhear' um 
Hang't this is nothing, draw a Lnart of the ſame, 

And when that is ont, Siriah, Fl it ag ain ; 

And let this be your conr ſe, till your Fatuned Txt 

Does ſound like an Echo and tell you, all*s run + 

No glory like thad of our Studs by Jour Nettar, 

Nor howony compar'd ts the N awe of an Heller, 


[TheRequeſtto Lucinds, 


if Ucinda wink, 4ud Veil thoſe eyes, * 

. --PPhere thouſand Loves in ambuſh lies, 
Their darts are pointed with ſuch 5b, 
They ſure to hurt, if not tokill, 

Let pitty move thee to ſeem blind, 

Leaft [ceing,thon aeftroy mas kind. 
Lucinda, ws thoſe Lipes fob fear 

The treaſtre of thy teeth appear 3 

For pearl and Coral we ſo Love, 

To gain them all mes cheats wil proves 

Then ſput thoſe Lips and. cloſe thoſe oytt 

Leaſt chon conniee as Rebbierye. 


70s oa TOR bs been reablain fog” 
AY its and Cloris i 2 twiry Songs * 

By Fools, who, at once, can both Love and deſpair, 

And wilt never leave caliugrhem cruel and fair c 

which juſtly provokes me, in Rhime, to expreſs 

The truth that ] know of _— Black Beſs. 


4 "4 <4 L 


This Beſs of my Heart, thi Bef of wy Soul, 

Has a $ kin white as milk, and Hair black_ as Cole , 
She's plump, yet with eaſe, Ju may ſpan round ber Safe; 
B ut her round ſwelling Thighs tan ſrurve be embraſte : 
Her belly is ſoft, not a'word of thereft, * * 

But Ihnow what 1 ater I aVink to the beſ#. 


The Phowman, and Squire, "he errant 6 lawn, . 

At home ſhe /1 abdu' a t m her. DP aragen. Gown 

But now foe adornes the \Baxes and Pit, . 

And rhe prondeſt rown.Gallarts are fore '4 to ſubmit : 

All hearts fall a leaping where ever [be comes, . 
And beat ( and mghr, like my Lord, - \ Drums. 


T dare net pexmir þ ber fo tame oWhitebarl, 

. For ſhe*d out -ſhint the ' Ladies, Paint, ſewels, asd all : 
If a Lord ſhould bat wit iſper bi leve 1rthe Croien, 
She'd ſell bims 2 Bargain, and Langh our aloud + 
Thenthe if. dverbearine what Betty ail ſay, 
Fonld ſend Myr, | to rake her awa). 


F.0o,% % bo» 


- 


But to thoſe that have had my deay Bels in their arms, 
She's gentle, and knows how to (often her charms : 
And to every beauty can bw Orace, 

Having learn'd how to liſf/and totrip in her pace : 
And with Head on one fidey and 4 Languiſhing Ee :: 
To LY us, Feed nie of 'S, ht: F. would. dye « 


” v3 % W F 0d 1 00 bt p 


Mine, who devontly at thine Altar bow : 
0 the. me now': 

Dorinda hear, and what Toe done'anii(s p 

Paraon, ard ſeal that pardon 2 & fo dd 

"Stay ! methin:s the melting” Ta, ME 

Kindly Ecchves my complaint; 

Look ! 1 faney T deſcty MAS 


Pitty dropin from her & PE 
Hark,! [he Ja: Philan er live, 


All thy Erroxrs. I forgive : ks | 
And aow, ah » we [to repent I begins 
That againſt ſo.much goodneſs 1 ever frould $; in; Fo 


Þut never again, & ! never will I, 


Ofend my Dbrinda, for ſoorer [le de, 


nd 


" 'D \ . 
JAY 


| Orgize Eons. | ont 424 grins” 
or,if there be a kinder.God above ith hung 
Fergive a : Rebel to the Power of Lovers, wa ihe OD 
He.r me (kind Cupid) ard accept my Vow; v6 oe wen 


C4 
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FX 
- 


Song. 
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AT the fight of my Phillis, from every part; | 

A Spring-tide of joy does flow up. to my heart J 
which quickens excb palſes and {wells o'71 vein, 
But all my delight nare ſtill mingted mth pain. 


M2 Hvac, ot 1d Su any 1 

So ſtrange a diſtemper ſure love cannot bring, 

T o my knowledge, love was a more quieter thing ; 
So gentle, and tame, that he never. was knows, 
So much as to wake me, when I lay alone: 


ST OT. OY 


But the Boy is much gromp, and, fo alterid of late, 

He's become 4 more fuxors paſſion thanhate : 

Since by Phillis re for*&ro the Empire-of bearts, | 
. He has nemiſtring hx:bow,. and ſharpned his darts 3 

And flriitly tbergghts of his Crown t5. maintain, 

He break”s e'ry heart , and turn's e'ry brain. . 


My Madneſs alas ! I teo plainly difcauers/ \ + 

For he us (at leaſt) as much madman as lover, - 

Who for one cruel beanty, ts ready ta-quit als 
All the Nymph”; of the Stage, and theſe-of. the Pit ; 

The joys of Hide-Patk,'a#ud che Mall's Aearide light, 

T olive ſober alldaygand chaſt: all the nights ., 


G 2 


( 28 ) & 
A omg, 


"Y ! let we alas? 
| I proteft T'le be gone : 
"Ts 4 follyx0 think Tl le be ſubjett ro Ones 
Never hope fo confine 7 xn Rt [OF 237, 20 9 DA 
A Town Gallant to dine," + 4 


Like a Scholar of. Oxford,! 0» naught but tbe Loo PROBES 
. For, after Enjoyment; our Belliet are fun, | 
And the pet De again —_ the pore: dull. 


A+. 1c: | 41 Vgayhsiae tg 
By your T9lenraniog Arti, 4 67 
Of a Sigh, ana a Start, : tb 
Teu endeavenr, in vain, to inveigle m heart : | 
For the Pretty Diſguiſe © XR 44, 
of Jour Langwifhing Eyery” Ws 2:60 oh 


Will never prevail with My Sinews'to #iſe 25+ ( 19 2TH 
And *twas newer the Mode, in'm Amarous Triae; 
When a Lover Bus aca 4, to perſwade him ro ear, 


Faith Betty the Jeſt bo oi ,4 
Is almoſt at the beft, - <89% 243-18 Bt 

'T is only variety makes up the Feaſt; | & 
For-whenawe've enjoy d, 8 at v1 
Aud'with pleaſures are cloy Me Fea | 

T he vows that we made to love, ever are-woid : + 

"And Jon know, pretty Nymph, it was ever "oY 


"Tha 4a Meal ſanld be made of a Rehiſping Fit, 
Song. || 


ww kk IDA kw 


|- 


(29) 
Song, 


I; Celadon wnkind ? it cannot be : 
Or is he fo wnconft art grown' | 
To flight my vows, and break hai own ? 
Forbid it Heaven |! no it tannot be, © 
Then my good Angel, whither s he fled ? 


Te! me, Ob ! tell me ſoftly , 1s te dead © 
Ah Prophetich ſoul forbtar ! 4 


Leaſt 1 languiſh is deſpair : 
No, my heart, when ere he ajer, 
In the pain moſt Smepathize ; 
Since my ſoul.and his are. ont, 
He cannot live or dye alone. 
Florella forbear to diſtruſt, or repine, 
Since his love and his ſuſſerings are equal with thine : 
And when he returns, if ever agdin in? 
We'l Kiſs away «dt and nd FR away pain. 


_ —_—_— Om, — 5 


Af Cruel Eyes ! that firſt enflam*d 
my poor reſiſtleſs heart : 
T hat when I would my thought have bland; -—— -- - # 
they fill encreaſe the [wrt : * 
wh er above © © 
Cp {ucb Love, 
To langyiſh 1 with deſire Bas © 
May ſome diſdain POLOS V2.2, 
Encreeſe my pai + Fi 6 | 
Or h & 1228 L DO LEN 
LD en 41 rapes 72k 


kn 


( 39) "7 
And yet I dye to think bow ſoon i\ 
| My wiſhes MAY return, . 
Tf ſlighted, and my f hope 0 once r forg, nov 
: I muſt. in lence 3 won'n DRLERES Wi 
Then Thrame(s, 1 
Do bat a preſs .. 


ed ” 
ol --z - 


is as ſoon {a ad, | weigh 
You'l love and wed, "fv 2 rode 4 
As ſtudyins for? fn hour. is Ft L , '£ F CO aa 
J1 yield to Fate, though Your Puly x Mes 's,% vt x1 
Have made the} W's you?" OTITIS 
:Twas they did Firſt, w'd ra paLepn: NEK) o 
Near 4 N mph | ' was they alone Fo dh wah 
"For hononr« ſa fy. 210 oak earthen 

Tour TX ; ends 
. od ler Jour pitty move, | 

Leaſt i nm deſpair fn pag 
Of one ſo fair pt, / 

T bid adieu to Lover n . 


- xd N 


. The Myſtery of your pow!r Ah : : 4 S: 


211994) 


L Tfe of my Soul ! Etury, * TEM oy 


Muſt I for ever |; Ihe b_ App A 0% 
£.T be pains in thy abſence that EX ne 15.20 
TOP. 


©"T hos never ſhalt know, Jet, oe; on 
*xThen come away |! haſte v4] bar fp, wW 
tt cannot be loger without a 35 


” ,. LY 
+> 1 *4F * 4 %., , LS 2 . 
_ ” 4 LY! 
4. be +4 4 FT a 
— T _—_— x SS FEEL EY ” . pa * 
Ld %* . SY 43 . 1 : 4» :\ 4 z\ - q IN - « 
IJ ” , . . 
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(3t)* 


. Hips ger rp) glade LOCA ML. 


To hear the Muſe bk of his woice ? 
Then thanks, Oh Love ! to thy pewerful chars, = 
And welcome, dear Shepherd {-tq Floria's arms: 
VPel baniſh all ſorrow,and caſt- away, {#asy.' >, . \ 
'T were a fin te be; (3a, now 1m SEO here. 


Vw —  -- —— 


A Sg' in Ejon-VVall 


Hf pleaſant is aparoal Lavianbed:* tis tifie 
Then, Phillis, let KS OHY \affevidons unite': 

For the more you love me, and:themore: { loue'y0u, 
T be more we contribute to-cacbathers delight x 

But they that enjoy. withont loving. fi ft, | 

Still eat without Stomach; aud Anink tes: thisks 


Such the poor, foql, who ves wpon dut) tY, , 
Becauſe a Canonical Coxcomb bas made him. , 
And ne'r taſts the ſmeets of Leve, and of, beanty.: 
Bat dradges, becauſe a dull Prieſt bas betray! *} him : 
Bat wha from, enjoyment 1» Love take. their meaſure... 5 
Are Wrapt 11 aclight, and fit raviſh 'awith Peaſe 


Each Night he's a « bridegroom, Sp "tre * 4 Bride 
their minds, and their bodi ex ts both, ſo PI 
T hat neither ſoall pleaſure. om "th" ohier divide, = _ 
But both at one infront Pall fltaFed be: nn 0 Oo 
Let fools, for convenience, be drawn to'theih Live, V1), BN 
But thy is wat. ry plonſeres to prove. cen; "tn andy 


l QG IRS 
C © 4 I & * 


Co 
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(32) 
| Abonyii 1n' fin. VVell 


OM 1 abboy . FE: 3 CO 
The twwult, and ſmoke of the town Io 


And the noiſe of the men they call witty. 
But give,we the man from all onions” ACN 
With good floxe of Land, wa? 
Aall a Country Command, - - C - 
- Who boneſt\dares hes - 


Ana ne*x from hs true Country. Principles. f Were. 2: (7 5h. 
Thi, this 1s the Man jor we: 


Yr bile the fluttering vi Gallant, in London conſs wes 
Hs Eftate in rich Cloaths, and Perfumes: | 


1d wakes bus face Hine, | | 
""PVith Bur gan VV Be" OIEEDET 


ive me the good man; that lives on bus own © rounds, . : 
rd in his 'own hewnds, , Sen Mn OR 

| Has reom for b« Hawks, and is Hom, "P 

47 r feaſt his omn T enargy, with Fonds, and in F ihes x 

And from bis own plexty, with good Rore of bes $, 


0 re their boneft hearts can p35" at 


The Clamonrs of War, | | no 


The glittering Conv, and rhe fraudulent Cioby: \ te 
The Subarb debanches, 

& The Chears s.of the City : 
6 "bd athre of be, o 02 


F'Vhs juſtice dares do, and the Nation wewl ſerve, calidad 


4) bi Youth, and his Fealths 08 4 Pans, 4 or:4 Land: V 
"V bile ſach ſhall his wit, ang his bounty appland': $36, 


#1d wot with damn 'aV Vixe, but with ge 20d Engliſh - Ale,. & © 


Bs 


Th 


(33) 
And nothing to others dthangs, 
But from his own houſe hears kuc own Oxen Low, 
And his own Sheep bleats 
PP hilft the grateful (ounds ſmeet ecchaes repeat; 
Th, this is the man wha ts truly.call'd great. 


O ! behind @ Scene of Seas, 
Undey 4 Canopy of Trees, | 
The fair new Gelden VVorld waelards \ \..* 

Sleeping, like a harmleſs Maid, \ 1) 

Till alas ! ſhe was betraydo © wo 11+: 1+ 11% $4] 
In ſuch ſhades Urania lay). nou 0 90 0 » 
Till love diſcover d out a way ; 

JAntnow thecrys, fome power above, 

Save me from this = Love. 
F 4 i 


« | FISICA J'f 0 | C7] ORC, 
. C3 


Her poor Ap had no defence, 
[But its Aaidevinnacence 3 
In each ſweet retiring eye + 


4 


You might eafly defery 7 » Si 3 ly y | WY \} A? * ry ng 
Troops of yeilding beanties flyes 14 hh) 
Leaving rare nnguarded treaſtge... . \\ 1. +411 


]To the Congaeronr s widen Metis FOR ED, 7 
Rn Re crp Ro, \. wt wa 


WK 1t 


Now 


(34)) 


Now, and then, 4 ag Pig frown, dm 1) 

(Thoxgh the Blais fieor up Eid down) D 4's IF 

Shooting ſuch a piercing dart, © 10297 ware wt od | 

As would make the Trans [mart oy ITE 4 Yd 
| Andpreſerve her tp "ard heart": INDEED Oy, 


But alas hey Empires gone, 


Throw, and-Femples all-undone + 
- And now fhe crys, &c. 


-—, 


Charm aloft, thoſe ſtormy VV inks, © 
T bat may keep theſe Golden Miner, 
" Mndlet Spaniards Love 'be tore, 


On ſome erxel Rock y Shore, lu On nn, ended 0 
FF here be*l pat forth to Sea no wore. SACS Eats 


Leaſt poor conguered beauty 1.5 

Oh I'm wounded ! Oh I dye ! 

And then, there is no power above 
Can ſave mefrom this Tyrant Love: 


D— 


LC a 


. 
T_— — qT —— TTT STS” —— £ —” = A. 4. 4 I 
ts 3 36  $434% '® 
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, Song in Level in 4 a Nunnery. | 


L ow berwixt hope, and fear, Ph mis pywianted, 
— Shut d ber own wiſh,yet at laſt ſhe conſented, 

' But loath that day ſhauld her bluſnes rept g. 
Come gentle night (ſhe Jaid 

Come quickly to wy Hid,” 


Azad 4 poor ſhares fac: Sg 1 Kh) vy Y 


Hide from her Lover. -- 


w— 
"S » . F 


7 bh 


IS. 


(353) 
Now cold as Icoc] ant, nowhat as Fire, . 


1darencrSel G WV Vs doe). FI: * 2vi0, A 
Bat let day flye away, ard bid right haſt bers 


Grant ye kind powers above," "i v2 nnd Þ 
$ low hours to parting Exe" mT A\ 
But when to Bhs we move, ©" T5 9.0 8 


Let them Aye Fat." T IL os 
How ſweet it us to Love, when 7 difeaee . 4, day 
T boſe flames that burn my-Soul, avarming. my Lever, vg 
'Ts pitty Love ſo true ſhould be miſtaken... gs 
If that this night he 'b wh 
Falſe, or unkind ue} 
Let me dye,en [ſte v1 viny on) wwe winds wb 
mnt gt- - Matias hs Lo 


——_ DAM A. ow % 
— 


—— 


% 


. A Song by Ss Sea-men. _ eodank Þ 


% 


_— Plough the wide Ocean go 1 we, A? 1 
T hough the mercileſs eve; ""Hahay rm, ante, 
Still ſhew us our G raves, "=P 
And the black, black rempiſ furrhund us, 
T hough dangers, and feats qa confound ns, 
. Let it blow, let it blow, we Care not 4 feathers __ 
; For the cold North- wind, "or the, rain s Rs, po 
We'l into the main : JDT Ro Oy 
| And fear, and fear, neither Rocks, nor ! the wake 7 
] Let Lavd-men take care, grow wretch nx bY 
t how hd y 


. 
TE Th, X 
$NA 1A 


; And think themſelves happy at 
T #hilft freely we ramble to  wealthieryShover, l Au CO D6Y, 
| +3702 And are happy where ever "we cone.” oo. 


(39). 


Mintas leds me to. a | 


It could not bave betrayal, ; ; 


No other fear drive. 
But wheis the witd doth gently riſe, 


To kiſs the yeilding boughs. 


(2). 


A. thouſand wanton tricks, to paſs 
| The heat of all the aay ;; 
A many kiſeeloedid genes, ©» 
fond I returr'd the (7 AG 
VV hich made me willog to receive - 
That which I dare not name. 


ng Frm! 


Hes Charming e Jes uo 947d requir w—_ 
Fo tell as am'rout tale's uh 


4 eaſe te prevail: | : 


c Fo ol clafj pmeronnd;” : 


k Ye 


7 170 


| PFhere all the Trees did ſhade us, 
The Sw it ſelf, thoughit had fropc, 


The place ſecur'd from Humane ejes, 


Down there we ſat upon the Moſſe, '\ | 
And did beginto play, _ 


T_— nie wag: fira, _—_ - : 


thts exp neat 
Nt Fo I bf (\ 


at --+4roah 
. 0b! whygengueſtrhe ref. rater 


7p ans 


v38 4 
i 40'L 


hy 


SEEM (37), = x 
11538.3; Sp 
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__e COT , 
I $43 © 0, . ” # 4 iy 7 b | 
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O | clevimerb 20K wy | 
VPhenfee beld me þo faſt” * G7 © | 
And deelar'd that her honour no longer could laft,... 

VV hen no light, but ber Jangwiſting eyes did apar | 


To prevent all excuſes ef. bluſhes aug fear. 


FF hen fre figb'd,andnnlac'd, "A814 &L 

E VFVitb ſack trembling and baſt, © GE 
As if ſhe had tong'd to be cloſty erwbrat'd”: | 
7 Yom the ſweet pleaſure _—_ emo) d; _______ 


Mo beart ler 0 PE 
PEAT flames of defore;, © i as by 
1 boldly prrſu'd what foe [cem to require : d4 
But fat cry'd, fo? pity Jake, change your «1 m—_ 
Pray Amintas bi ul, 61" le ol OO r vorl 


Dear Amintg «he e736s 
Then caſts down her eyes, 
Ard in Kiſſes ſhe gives; what imwardr ſhedenytt: rh” | 
T 00 [ure of my congne fty F pay pos d to\gpaye rn ad 4 
Till ber freen eon{enr had more JE he _- 


But too-late Lego ©2008 , JR oe 
For ber paſſion mas oons a 

Now, Amintas, ſhe crys, 1 wil! never be won: 

Terr tears,' axd yoxr Conrtfhip, n0 pitt) canmove, 

For yex've li, btedthe Critical Mingte of Lowe. 


(38), 


A Drinking Catch: 


Ets drink , acar Fridug) "al drink, 
The time flies faſt awa BE! au th 
And we noleiſure hve reins > = - 3 
then let's make GLO t; Ws we LUC f. EE 
When the Blick'La ke we JHA: paſt, et ages 
Farewvel to wine, 10 o love, an 'plegpure,” , bo 
To arink, to drink 'tet*s then make haſt” © > 1927520 0 
To arink_we alwg)} ſia tut leifure: 


Let's Love, let's drink,z, while\iwe have rs 


>» " 


No Love, nor OY after. Degth,! add Ko In 
JS: bY NGA EE PCAPORE " at) ada a Lak. 7 

JT 
Ai FIN to. \let Fo ortune & Phill | 1 
Love my d:ar Fr wank wil charge; ; T. 

No generous man ys faſt eas \n, i nh, \od 1 
while you queſtion her arwthyyowproveke bex\t9 Tues +. 4 
«nd you prout. yourſelf ben the more Yiciow & 1 + "IT 
You will, and you won't, your a wonacr to me, S 
For all ethers do what the Falter "ty BeCr4P, a If 
If beauty and bnemons thpotbet 57 FR wad, Satin ho - 

. She hath power to-make.you todove: berg: TY \ 
Tou'r a flaneaf you ever wnſbackle your. rg CTY K W 
-  Aﬀa"tisſawcy to ſay your above hey * B 
Where's the eaſe you can find. your Love you forgo, Ir 
For without my dear PhilWis, comfort 1 how: "oy F, 
How pleaſant it 3sto ÞPavt afaih Miſe, \ Rs Batt fy =: 
Tl ong® od aearuk a WP , «Ky can heal with a Kei: I 

"*p" : * gong. 


»3 


\ 


f, 
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a190gs 


W Hen firft wy free heart was ſurpriz!d þ by deſire, 6 
So ſoft was the Wound, and fo gentle ef fire; fs ('\ 
My ghs were ſo ſwett, ani ſo pleaſant the ſmart, 

I pitty'd the ſlave that hat #t*r left his heart : | 

He thinks himſelf happy, and free, but ala ! "I 
He's *ay from the Heavey Das LOU ohh. 


In Nature was nothing 1 fnd tO > 0 of fa (>, 
with the beauty of Phillis, 1choupht —_— A 
A wit ſo aivine, tt her ſayings did-foll, © * 

A Goddeſs ſhe ſeem; nnd T thought ont he# FTE 


With a zeal more inflam'd, and a paſſion moretrue, ,_ 


Then a Martyr in Hames, for Religion er 


Atore Vertues and Graces] found hrber Sal, "4 Ap Se 4 
Then the Schools can invent $ or the'God's e'7 4c 7 

She ſeem'd to be min: by each tanct of: her eye,” 'S 

If Mortals may aint #f' 'blefſinpdfo-Digh &-.- oo Sh. 
Each day with new Taohhi2, %y *hojybs fe did give," | 
But alas what we wiſh, Me fo Na ao believe. 3. nk, 
with ks refpeld hi he 7 FA FRTERS! uh 
But fear 'd to attempt what I fo omuch defird; 
In a moment the life of my ho pe's was deſtroy d, 
For a Shepherd more dating, fell on and enjoy's 7: . 
But in ſpight of my Fate, and the pains I endure p”ehen oh 
Iwitt try her agen in a ſicord Amour, X > BONE To 


# «- &%& 


(40) 


AOmg. 0s 


vv \ 


O Love 3fes ore ther cafe cheers; AGES 2, 
' That  OW7 theygower aivineg ._. HY KIT 
That bleeds with thy x foo crael fart, be Beek OP 
And pants with never ceaſe ing ſmart ; . ry NNN, Md . 
> Take piety? now, en mines. | 
Under the ſhadss I fainting lye p: 
Athoxſand times:[owiſh ro dye, \ 
But whey Tfind. <4l4 death roo nigh, \| 1 Avi 
1prieve ro leave my pleaſing pain, | 'JH 
And all\my wiſhes bath ag ain. 


But thus, as T ſat all atone, : | 
Tth ſhady AMiftle Grove” 


hen to each gentle ſighs 414 04s, 1 wu ny, 
Some Netght! Fg CAVE FAYoan, i. TETRIS)! ; 6184 VEH 
Came by, the man Love s 1 RI as 0% 8859) 462, 


Oh ! how 1 ftrove mw ref & to. hide .- — he A T 
I panted, bluſht, and almoſt & d.; WEE. +. (0s, 7 3, | 
And did each tptling eccho ide 2 5 - aid end 
For fear ſome breath of moving air 
Shawl to bs. Cars my j orrows Pat. 


RP oye Pew'r: 1Þ'de dye. 20 gain | $6 aaadth> vid 
But one paoy parting kiſs, 
And et 1'a be on wracks of paing, 
.E're I'de one > thought o or wiſhretain, 
That Honour thinks amiſt. 


7 at. 


Thu 


| —_ 
Thu are poor Maids unkindly ui'd, 
By Love,and nature both abus'd , , 
Our tender heaxts all egſe re vf \ Go : 

«19 / (Au wht [+ il(eoth flag! A | 
AMuſft bear the grief, or dye with ſhame; 


__ A New Dalogue 
| Berwcen . 7 a. Tinker and his Company, 
YTom Tihker, V7 A Seed ne ve be mbjryt South 
i What hinder we may not langh ed 
that binders we may-not quaſf ? 
Sing down a down down'a downderry. 


———— —_— 


 — 


' His Comp. How merrily that man of Mettle, "IP 
| Tom. [inker, clapperelaws bis: Kettle + + 
with muzzle drawnto by ear, . 
Have you any Skillets to mend ? 
Crys he, here's Tom the VFenches friend, . 
q 1 
-| Tom T. Come Adaids,i] le flop the holes you need vox fear; 
"His Comp. Faith: Gatawercy Tom, -. | 
F Thou merry art wherever thon doft come. 
i Tom. Thanks to my Pockets empey, | 
For very little money's there, 
But Copper box, and for! Pipes plenty, 
"BW He! ford Pipes plemy 
| Chorze. Then let us laugh, and (ing, 
And love each other, like any thing: + 
We have:nd bulineſs at the ſcolding Bar, 
Nor can we ought loſe in bloody War : 
We can loſe but empty Purſes, 
*Tis better ſo, than fil'd with Widows Curſes ; 
Mirth is dyet, honeſty our cloathins, 
| Hang worldiy pel by [rn leſs chea nothing. F 


« 


WW wer ole ts rr 2 L - 


, 


| 
' 


| 
| 


He ſmears he*s blind , and I could wiſh th event,” 


| Then, for a melting cloſe, be crys in print, 1/0 5334 


One while he | 7ghs, then ſmears,then prays, then curſes ©. 


 "Yare guild; abm 'd, tis letchery, not Love, 


A Song of the" 


munmwmEg ft, 4 


; ning-Lover: 


Re ee ta, Hes Os "a= << Apr. Ar 449 Gb vo mM ere is 


JQoO( 0161 ( | Trac, Fa 
S EE! gr. Lover comer, with arms ereſ-wiſe} | 
VVith ſtaggering feet, and pent-bonſe ore his eJo5.... 


44 


would truly perfett | 'h, falle Complement ; 
He's mad, be's not hizsſelf : Milk ſap, we know 
That they are worſe, who do not think, thee ſo ; 


Ady heart doth bleed, 1 would my kyi ife were fn't; 


Ladies hok to't, his plot's upon your purſes : 


| Can't the viins ſwell, the body iteh, the blood 
| Danze out it's wanton meaſures, like a flood : 


C an't he whine out, my dear ! my heart”s oppreſs 


| Ay blood aves burn, my'eyes can take noreſt ? 


And if net pitty'd, call for halter knife, 


| Poiſon, or any thing to end his Life * 
| But theſe wuſt truckle to the ſacred name 
| Df Love; and proſtitute hey porleſſe fame : 


Feanties below, by alt the Gods #bove, 


(43) 
SLY on the London Ladies, 
(1). 


Ime was, thou maſt awindle thy money, and timey 
And the deariſt of all thy vigour, and prime 3 
"| To Court a Coy Miftriſs, that long*d for't as muth 
As thog coulaft deſire to give ber a touch : 
| But now the rate's known ;,.the beſt will turn up 
"= For a Guiny, 4 Pullet, azd to ther odd cup : 
A World 'tis of pleaſure, one Necklace of Pearl, 
CAR NSOCLN bet or modefteſt Girl, 
( 2 ) VU bs 
” Trade z for md all Commelities ſold, 
Fear not , for thy coyn thou maiſt juſtly be bold : 
A pox on fine words , the contemplative fool 
Talks of Love, and of flame ; and oh ! what mis-rule 
Theſe keep in his heart : now a ſigh, then a groan ; 
And ber very Idea's ſufficient alone 
To fill him with raptures, ſweet dreams, and what not ! 
then alas ! all the while, her flames are as hot. 
1n company with her,each EPR a Charm, 
And ſhe gives him her hand to keep him ſtill warm 3 
For this ts the man ſhe deſigns her lewd life, 
To cloak with the ſerious name «f a Wife : 
To the modeſt al! diſtance , with thoſe that are free 
She can tickle, and kifſe, and kinder jet be : 
Adien to fond C ourthhip |! allarguments lye, 
l Znthe brickeſt affaxlt, when the pockets let fly. 
| OL D 2 


Lov 


en __ 


ove is baniſh'd the world, and vertue 5s gone, WES 
To ſome private receſs, to lament all alone ; £ 
For now ſbe grows Barr en, and none of her race 

an be found, either with, or without a good face : 

Tothe Mal, to:the Park, to the Pit, or the Box ; | 
PVhere you will, you can't miſs: there*s meet for the Cocks... 
Ind thus will it be , for old Eve at the firſt, | 


{nd her Daughters e'r fince have made all Men accurſt. 


\ Song : By a Lady, whoſe Love 
wa. opoled by her Mother. | 


"00 juftly alas ! and yet too much inwain, 

Of a fate too (evere, may th: Lover complain, 
VV hoſe ſoul zs divided and tortur'd like mine, 

PV hen his Duty forbids what his Love doth enjoyn : 
Tet Parents inwain do a paſſion withſtand , 

or we cannot obey, where we cannot command. 


are Nature deſign'd m ableſſeder\ ſtate; 

here's no other Creature but ch;oſes her Mate, 

Ind the T ertles, in Pairs, through'an Amorou Grove 
De Love where they like, and enjoy where they leave : 
VF hat T jrants ave thoſe, wha ſeek to deftroy | 

T he liberty we do, by Nature enjoy * 


Yet, fince tis a fate that the Gods have ordain'd, 

T bat onr wills ſhould be free, though onr power be reſtrain; 
Vel love whilſt we live , for the conſtant, at laſt, 

Ds the perfetteſt joys of Eliziung taft : 

Ing there-----Oh there, we may Love ont eur fill, 

"Fen 80 ao, and enjoy, are the ſame as ro wilt, 


. - 


>» 


'P1 
Ms 


(45) 
A Song, 


N what deſperate earneſt, ſaid I, 
| Lucaſia's Jo feet will Jdje! 
And 1t ovght my ſelf ſlain, 
Till I thought on't again: 
Thes I fonnd it was but in conceit, 
And nothing at all but a Cheat, 


An Eye, or a Lip, or a Noſe, 
Or a Cheek , that's compar'd to 4 Roſes 
Do intend us n6 1/1 , 
Nor are deftin'd to hill : 
For the pleaſures we here cannot have, 
*T is 4 madnes to ſeek int the Grave. 


T he buſineſs of Love's to enjoy, 
To encreaſe, and not to deſtroy : 
If a Nymph þas no fire, 
5001 it cools my deſire : 
T can live, though Lucaſia be oy, 
Nor unleſs in Enjoyment will dye. 


A Song. 


F*7 Cloris,*T filly to figh thus inwain, 


—— 


——_ — — — — 


'T ts filly to pitty the Lovers you've ſlain ; 
af ſtill you continue your Slaves to deride, 
The paſſion you feign, will be taken for pride + 
And ſorrow for ſin can never be true, 

In one that does daily commit it anew. 


A3 


(46) 
If VF hile you are fair, yeu reſolve tobe coy; 
Tou may bourly repent, a4 you-hourty deſtroy : 
Yet none will believe you, proteſt what you will, 
T hat you grieve for the dead;if you agily do kill: 
And where aye our hopes when we 2ealouſly woe? 
If you vow to abhor what you conſtantly do. 


T ben Cloris, be kinder ,and tell me my Fate, 
Fer the worſt I can ſuffcr's to dye by your hate : 
Tf this you deſign, never fancy in varm, 

By yonr ſighs, and your tears, torecal me again ; 
Nor weep at my Grave, for (I ſwear) if you do, 
As you now laugh at me, I will then laugh at you. 


C——_— _ ————— 


—— 


A Song. 
| "Rn Friezds, all inſpir*d with brick Burgundy wine, 

Speaking raptures of Reaſon, and ſayings Divine > © 
JT come, I come, from this Heay'n I come, 
T brouoh dirt and darkneſſe I willingly roam, 
To follow a boy, who confeſſes he's blind : 

He tells me of hope, but leads me through fear, 
A nd ſometimes I'm juſt os the brink of Deſpair : 
" But on” Tfollow;Ffoltow, ftill leaving behind, 
My two mighty bleſſings, my bottle, and ſriend : 
He tells me of hope beyond thi, 

But will not declare where my journey ſhall end. 


Chor. Ah 1 What Charmes have thoſe Eyes, 
That a Love ſo ſtrong can inſpire ? 

It Mirth, Wit,and Friendſhip defies; 
And Wine cannot flacken irs Fires. 

\ In ſpighrt of my ſelf T muſt follow him {tilf, 

: A Devil, or a God, letthim be which he will: 

] cannot, nay will not retire, 
No; Though I were ſure®© be burn'd in the fire; 


(47): 


\ $ 4 ', Sohg. WW nil A 
Adin my. ,clegens v4 9 degref kibedl 


No paſſion, more ſl bred Was ever more tre 3 
No torment ſeverer thin this could you prove; \ 


To exoyn him to abſence, that's chain'd by Jour Love." | | 


Subdnu'd by your Charms, ou enflan d my deſire, '. 
Til a ſpark, from your ene; ſet my heart all-on fire 5 
O cruelty ſhawn, no offence. but Love known, | 
Exild, and Out-law'd, by a hardbbeart of Stone. 


NY” ITY TI WEI I—_— hd , 


$ eng. 


UPI, fair Ruler of my Fate, 
E xpeft your favour, or your hate ? 


Or, to my fear reſign my hope ? 
Or have il! grownded doubts poſſeſt 


T he place you g ave me in your breafts' þ. 3; | 
Some beauties with a proud diſdain, Ng os | 
G loyy in their adorers pain 3 | $7 

Scme meet their Amorons defires, "Bas 
And barn with happy mutual fires: v 


But lovely Tyrant, none but you 
Are ernel and obliging too. 
LES. " D4 


* 


And give my ſelf 8 larger ſcope, * 19a 


( 45) 


An Old Shepherd Coutts A 
Young Nymph. ' 


dg * TI'S l va &£ 


Shep. A H Cloris [ what came from thoſe Eyes: 


£ feelthe ſtrange light ning gous through my heart 


Ay thoughts are on fire, and brick, motions ariſe, 
P | grow aftive 7 In every part. 
Ady bloid dances freſh in every vein, 
'Ts fo hot, Piven leiſure ra wore 3 
I cannot; Teawngt contain, | 
I prethee, dear Cloris lt*s do. 
Nymph. Away | ſ you Old Fool you talk of a fire, 
With Ice in your Face, and Snow on your Head : 
When ſixty years ſue, Fakceas'd to deſire, 
And ſo long have been dumb to your Bed, 
| Go conrt 4 ary Mummy, or let your cold thume, 
| Andimplacable venemors'"itches, 
| Prepare for your Luſt, and unpity"d conſume, 
To aiftil *um: t2 poiſon for VVitches. 


| Shep, Alas your rebukes are too r00 ſevere, 

T beſe decays of my age ſrall be menaed by Art, 
Theſe hairs that are milky, ſhall ſable appear, ' 

And this back ſhall be tough 2s my heart : 

Theſe eyes, now benighted, ſpall ſparkle like Starts, 

' Theſe joynts, now beunm'd, ſpall revive from their Earth ; 

T le have an Elixar foall make me a Mars, - 

| A Dozenof Cupids 7le get at a birth, 


Nymph: 


( 49) 


Nymph. Ab ! ab ! Poor Shepherd !\ what Learning or Aft, 
Cay call back the time that «s flown ? - +. 
Fat © mical Med" cine'a care can impart 
Foy alife quite faded ind gone? 
All over th' art dead, yet inpitty / have, 
Some branches of Cypreſs and Tew : 
. Seme Melancholy grin, Ile bring to thy grave, 
Where T le figh; if Iran; and bid thee adien. 


Chorus.Some MelanchollyWt@nTle bring to thy grave, 
WhereTle ſigh, if £can, and bid thee adicu. 


_— Att the 4 w_ > 


L —_— * *” —— A 


Song, 


How art fo fair, and cruel too, 
1 am amaz,d what 1 ſhall do 
To compaſs my deſire ; 
Sometimes thy eyes do me invites 
But when 1 venture kill me quite, 
Yet (till emreaſe my fire, 


Oft bave Itry'd my Love to quell, 
And thought its fury torepel, 
' Since'Tno hopes do find ; 
But when I think, of leaving thee, 
Hy heart as mach doth torture me, 
As 'rwnld rejoyce, if kind, 


(50): \ 


Tftili maſt Love, NE WER i 09'h Nat bed oor | 

And never off #-bat refus'd'; TYWY 1 m3 
Fs "Of fy ſuffer more: F 4% £ 
Be coy, be cruel, do thy ot ft;* SY 0 
T bongh for thy ſake 'F'am ae; | 4 3200) 
ma 4 and will ador res, ng | 


— in Ld Li? 3 


£ 
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Ale pun 199, 
How quickly art thou "y 
Yet we thy r.1me hf : 
And what too (oor —_ dye, 
| dhe, 
Ar if the cares of Humane Life were few, 
We ſeek ont new; | 


And follow Fate that aves too" faſt parſe. h as nw. , 
In vais does Natures bounteous had (upply, 

rhat pecviſh Mortals to themſelves deny. * 
See * how, 08 ev'ry bough the Birds expreſs ; l 


 Intheir wild' Notes their bappineſs, 
Not anxious how to get or ſpare | 
They on their Mother N ature, lay their. Care, | $ 


why then fbould man, the. Lord of all below 
Such troubles chuſe to know 
As noxe of all bus Subjelts undergo ? 


«a 


(51) 
Chorae. W 


Hark ! Hark! thi Waters fall a>. 
And with a rurmuring ſound, 


Daſh,daſh,upon the ground, 
To gentle Slambers call. 


\ d 
kk » 


A S$ ong, 


\ \ ] Hy Cloris ſhould you F him fromn, 


who always own'd your pow r ? 


The glory of that Triumph's gore, 


Where no reſiſtance could be ſhewn, 
1 was your Slave before. 
May ſome more noble enterprize, | 
Tonr charming force engage ? RES 11 
Such as rebel againft your eyes, .. - 
Or dare your haughty mean deſpiſe, "AH 


Are Objeits for yoir Rage, 


So you your Empire may advance, 
And you ſecure .your Reign, 

For thus your Conqueſt youl enhanſe, 

While ſome great Captive ev'ry glance <1 
Reduces to jour Chain. 


YT 34 


But 


©2) 
But while you 'midſt your NNE. are; 
| Scorn not your Loyal $leve ; 
"For fhow'd 1 equal penance focre 
With theſe that once rebelliogs were 3 
Twou'd bring me 0 my Hove 


So. 


—— a. , T* LY 


A Song. 


T call, they call, what voice is that ? 
A Lad) in deſpair, 

Whoſe Tears and Sorrows come too late 
Her loſes to repair ; 

By too mych Pride I've bft a heart 

1 lanuguiſh to regain, 

Ard yet I'd kill the man 1' Love; 
E'r own my pleafing park : 

Some gentle Spirit ſhew the fate” 

Of him 1 Love, but fainwou'd hate; 


Ju vain, in vain, thou ſerk'ft our aid 
Thy paſſion toremove, 

For ſee alas the foul event 

p Of thy too Tragick, Love : 

See , ſee, the Crown thou did'ſt diſanin, 

| Another Brow maſt wear, 

: They figh aud weep us more 'in v9in, 
But aye in deep deſpair * 

Aa) this be all prondbeanties fate, 

£ Fill to repent their pride 200 late, 


N. 


(53) 


' Solngd | / F- 
PZ+cpi, nikerig tot icieel} Ii 


I';h Gloomy Shade in ambuſb ſtand 
{To watch a cruel Nymph frequent this Bow'r,. 


y [cn as the Streams, but ſweeter they each fow'r D Sian "a 
'} There, there, ſhe ts, dirett thy Dart, es 4 

Into that Stony 2darble heart : | + " 

Draw, quickly draw, and ſhew thy Art, S PT . a a 


\Pave's me | thou art blind indeed, thou haſt foot me, | 
Whiles ſhe ſcapes in the Grove, and pe Zango at thee ; " 
And Laughs NC. 


« 
m_—_— 


Song. 
| VV He» firſt, fair Saint, 1 thoaght you kind, | 
| V. 7oy over-flow'd my raviſh'ad mind; I'%L 
| Zut ſince your kindneſs you decline, 
And I can never part with mine, 
Iam with juſter grief oppreſt, 
Than if I never had been bleft, 


{O fair Utrecia, if you knew 

The torments I endure for JON, _ 

My patient hopes d:ſpaitem) Trights 
Uneaſfie days and waking nights * 0 Wo 
| Tour rigony, or your love would: free, | mo v: \ &5 


By hen:t from you, or yours from me. 


G68), 


A Dalogue, 
Between TwobSiftersi in Love: 1 


Eel Siſter... Fr b. ny | h 
El me, O tel whit cruel (mart, | _ 
Hath enter\d my unwearied heart z w 
FP hat name to give the fatal wound, © 7 
| For ſmre in you the like is ford ; £ R 
| Our Bluſhes and our ſighs. agree, ls. I, 


AHnd all my. Symptomes are in thee. 


Second Sifter. LY g 
"Tis rae; my mind's of late poſſefl, © G 
With a pretty violent gueſt : 
Tet what to calt,or whence it grew, 7 
J am as ignorant as you. : , | 

' Firſt Sifter: - 14 
T ſaw 4 goodly Tonth of late, 
It may be then began my fate: 
For ever fince my fancy brings ; 
To my nnquiet mind, ſtrange things. 
Second ' Siſter. 


1 too alas | exattly well, 

The Youth, the time, the place can tell ; 
Before that hour , my quiet thought, y 
On none but Maiden pleaſures wrought; _ ap LB NANY 
1mildly firſt commended him, On 
Til 19s caught by my own Themes © 


(55) 
Second Siſter; 
Mt firſt afſanit I never fronyz0 C U LY 
of Never ſuſpeFing * would be Love: 
0 0Firkt Siltet. | 
o In v4in my paſſion T conceal, © 


' oj For my coucealments more reveal. 


Second Siſter: 
1 1walkalone, and ftart and muſe; -* 
1 1 long and hope, yet would refuſe, 
''} 7chide my heart, I know not why s ,. 
of Fain word be ignorant, yet fejawauld frye 
F, + _ Firſt Siſter, 
Geod nature, firf 1 thought i it was 
For kindneſs only it did paſs, 
Tilt the deceiver of my hears aid fills 
| And by thoſe feigned Names did truly kill. 


Chorus, 


- 
- 


Many thouſand Follies axe, . 
The unhappy Lovers ſhare, 
Doubtful Pangs, and wild deſires, 
Immoderate.heat, unruly fires, 
Tides of relenting : and diſdain, 
Quiv'ring rapture, Joy and Pain *. 
_ But with theſe fantaſtick things ; 
Love many trus perfcRtions brings: 


(59, 
A Song. + 


FJ” bonnny al {brick haw:pleafast: Fay Fay 

| were Jenny, and I, while my pafſap.zva: KrGh.s 

$0 eagerly each others flameue. did meet, jou: $4 
That a minutes delay aid appear to he love. 

The vows that I made her, ſhe. Yeald with _ 

Till my ſoul Thad loft in a rarer af Wee 


Ga): OL 


Twvow'd and I thought I 08A ever have lov 4... 
where beauty and kindneſs together ] fo, 
So Sweetly ſhe lookt and ſo ſweetly for mouv'd, 
' That Ifancy'd my firength with my joys to > a 
- For the pleaſure I gave, ſhe did doubly requite ; 
By finding out ever new ways to delight. 


GG) 


At laſt when exjoyment had pat out wy fire, | 
AMy ftrength was decay'd and my paſſion was dane 
Sopall'd was my fanty, ſo tame my deſire, | 
That I from the Nymph, very fain would bave gore: 
Ah ! Jenny ſaid I, we adore you in vain; 
Fer beanty enjoy'd do's but turn to we? 


FINIS.- 
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